DEDICATION
But pity, they do not know that Thou art far beyond their grasp. It is not in their power to know adequately Thy nature, whip] embraces all time, all space and all sound. Every attribute reveals but a little of the immeasurable depth of Thy nature.
O Thou Fulness of Perfection,   some  think that Thou art the first letter Na.   Others think that Thou art the second   letter Ma. Some others that Thou art  the   middle   letter Shi.   Others, again, as letters Va, Ya.
But, pity, they do not realise that Thou art the One Supreme Living Ideal of Life far beyond the five letters Na Ma Shi Va Ya--far beyond all symbols invented by the human mind. The superstitious magic-mongers pronounce these letters again and again, and repeat them over and over like parrots without ever attempting to live in their daily lives the lofty ideals o light, lov and service for which these letters stand.
O Thou Fulness of Perfection, we pronounce Thy name Shiva with all the humility of our heart and offer our salutations unto Thee. We know that Thou art our infinite Lord and we are Thy finite servants. We dare not dream of plumbing Thy depth, we dare not dream of measuring Thy altitude.
But, Lord, we enrich ourselves as we yield our selves unto Thee. We grow according to our conceptions of Thee. As we allow Thee to use us? so we make ourselves useful unto Thy children. Those who live in themselve and for themselves shrink and wither in themselves. Those who live in Thee and for Thee extend and expand themselves into Thy humanity. They are raised to Thy divinity.